
in

;i

u.
lis-- it

;.'ir

pillllllllllllllillHIINHIIIIIIIIIIll

I WILLIAM J. BRYAN, JR., AND HIS CHICKENS THE BRYAN
HORSE, A GIFT FROM EX-GOVERN- OR STONE OF MISSOURI, A
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Mtlliam 3. Bran as Seen b a IRepublican. -

Bjrttacts fftom an Estimate b TKHilliam Ellen

One opinion that held by his pirtlsans
is thlp. that WllUim Jennings Brjan has
godlike courage and Indomitable energy

by divine nlsdom; that lie Is saintl)
Jn and heroic In achieve-

ment for the poor and the oppressed.
'Another opinion that held by those
who differ with Jlr. Brjan about the
colnago of elher is this, that he Is
sn arrant demagogue, vacillating by
nature, consciously dishonest, tho malicious

oul of error, and the fountalnhcad of trea-
sonable doctrines nhlch lnlte anarchy b

the attempt to establish socialism.
Of course, both eutlmatcs of Mr. Bryan's

character are Incorrect tha estimate of his
friends as surely as that of his enemies
Nature neier made a human being entirely
good or entirely bad Yet. ordinarily. In
presidential jears lnteligent Americans for-E- et

that the habitat of heroes and of vil-

lains Is In books and playn. llajbe citizens
teke this unreasonable view of candidates
lor office bccaue to the popular mind an
election Is an act In a drama and all the
men and women merely plajers. So It Is
casv to cry 'nlth Itlchard: "Off with his
head! Fo much for Buckingham"; or off
with his reputation, or off with his- peace of
mind, or off with his ambition. 'We forget
that the hated Buckingham leading the
de"plcd opposition, may be. after all, an
excellent gcntltman, with two legs, real
blood dancing through a merry heart, de-

lightfully human in his preference for
wearing his head above his collar-butto-n

rather than in the headman's basket, emi-

nently sane in his pride In his good nam,
pardonable in bis desire for peace of rnino,
and with a conscience behind his ambition.

In Bryan's home. th living-roo- m le the H- -
-- lirary. Around the library nails are pic-

tures of statesmen 'Washington, Jefferson,
- Jackson and Lincoln, prominently displayed;

Bfnton, Webstsr. Calhoun and the other.
In." steel engravings, tucked away in odd

- places. An egle polled for flight totters in

a.
Omaha. Xel., Jnne 30. In J

flic presidential campaign this
year one of the points of inter- -

4. est will tie Mr. V. J. Bryan's
front porch. It has only been

completed for a short time,

and while the men who pass

it by view the new adjunct to

the Bryan home with indiffer- -

encc, "there'll come a time"
when they will jam the street
in front to catch a glimpse of

the next and many

distinguished guests who may

make the pilgrimage to see

and consult with the leader of

the Democracy.

front of Bryan's chair. Just behind It is
a picture which more than any other tell
Its owner's point of view. The picture rep-

resents Henry Clay towering almost ten
feet high in the foreground, badly out of
perspective, pleading with the llltputlan
Senators all in stocks and tall coats, like
Clay, and all dignified and serious, wrapped
in improving meditation. Of course, no hu-

man beings ever disported themselves In
such pomp. But Bryan doubt-
less draws from this picture many of his
fine Fourth-Read- er views of the relations
of life. The books in the library also malM
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an excellent photograph or their onnrs
mental Of fiction there l lit-

tle. "Caxton editions" of a number of tho
claiilc novelists are found In "ots Stand-
ard histories and ijre it oration's common
In schools twentj rars ago fill much Fpjce.
Lord's "Beacon Lights of Hl'tory." "lives"
of statesmen old and new, collection" of po-

etical "gems," published bv hcusi that
sell through agent, have rhlf room bejond
their deserts. On the side of Fvciologv and
economics tho books ar- - of tin- - sort that
may be called prcpjgandit 'With him (Bri-
an) vox popull is alnai vo-- c IK'I. And tin..,
too. in the face of tho fict that in modern
politics men who affect --olicitude for the
people are called demagogue". The penpk
that solldarltj of citizf-n- of mutual Inter-
est, common aspirations, and imilar cir-
cumstances that once formed the mansei of
the early Republic seem to have revoked
themeehes Into a number of Individual',
asiodated by st in group,
cliques, coteries. clas;ei, companies corpo-
rations and municipalities. These units a?k
of government only an honest policeman
and an incorruptible umpire to see that tho
fight is fair Therefore a large number of
Mr. Brjan's fellow-citize- n- a majority, in
fact sniffed at his xtrrnuous clamor for
"the people" four jeirs ago as the recita-
tions or a lemagogu And like the prlet
and tho Levlte, there fellow-cltlze- ni parsed
by on the other side

Now, the truth of the matter Is that Jlr.
Brjan Is not a demagegue. He In abolute-l- y

honest, which a demagogue r not. Ho
Is absolutely brave, which a demagogue is
not. Ho is passionately sincere, which n
demagogue is not. When Bryan came to
Ncbraki. a dozen car ago. his town, hli
congressional dl'trict. and hi State, were
overwhelmlrgly Republican. A demagogue
would have Joined the majority rarty. Bry-
an took up tho cause of tariff reform and
fought a losing fight.

Above everything else Bryan personally
Is what may bo called a dean man. He is

.1 number of the PreM.vUnan Churc'i.
though lu oof" not mil to hi other frtiilt
the "lice of pietv." His home life I tint
of tho average well-bre- d Amt rlean lmple,
affeitiomte, stlnnil iting. H tKi Ills wife

into In all hi liitertf. Sh.- - is
his onU onlMant ard lils flni! .idvler In
tlm tfwn of IJnculn. which doM n t agrt
with him politically nrd will not vote for
him. Brjan bear, the nputation of i
"tralghtforward. honorable mm whos-wo- rd

is and whoe oVlit are 1'aUl

wlifii th..y fall .In. In the Intrigues of lo-

cal politics r.rjan Is not a dominant force.
Il- - has never dnmlnittsl there. He t.ilkd
hlm.lf into hi-- honois In local sl!tlrs.
Instead of wlnnlrg them in the cam us.

JIot men In Western jwlltl'-- s begin at tlm
bottom run for county fittorn. . or the
lygl-Iitur- e, are gradintcd Into a judlci il
nmiluation. nnd to Congress at the
close of thilr political life Brjan. having
framed his life aft.r the mod. Is In the oil
schrol. begin at the top.

Brjan shows his greatest pergonal
trengtli in the fact that he is j. as

ne ha ever been, utterlj without a political
machine Other men In American politics
stand or fall for reasons outsjrte of their
personality Mr DavlJ Hill, for Instinc.
Is a p. ographlcal location. Mr. McKinley
is a kind or syndicate. Rro-ee- lt stands
for an Ideal of civic rightoounrs Mr.

Croker is an Impu lent appetite. Quay Is a
system of wlreles telegraphj. But Bry-

an Is Brjan, and Brjan is his prophet.
More power for good or evil rests under
Brj-an'- s black slouch hat than under any

other single headpiece In America. Brjan
is macliinelcfs, not because he abhors the
michlne. but because he lgnons it. He
would not know what to do with captains
and lieutenants.

KPEClOrS REASOXIXO.
A man who it old enough to have theu-mitl-- m

Is fortunate If he is still jruorf
trough to turn hi disability 'nto a Joke.

1 A ninl-t- cr met a piri-nion.- -r. t" for-
ward, and asked him the usual iuestlon:

"Wed. John, how arc o"
"Gey weft. Fir. gey wccl." replied Jchr.

I cautlouslj-- . "If it vrasna for the rheumatism
! In my right leg."

"Ah. weel. John, be tnanhjm; ior uico-I- s

old like theno mistake, jcu nro getting
rest of us. and eld age does-- not come
alone"

"Auld age. sir!" said John. "I wonder to
hear e. Auld sge has nacthing to do with
lu Here's my lther leg Just as auld, and
it's quite sound and aocplc yet."

LONELINESS WITHIN THE ARCTIC CIRCLE.

How the Fear of the North and the White Silence Overpowered

Two Men A Book of Short Storier.

VV rtlTTHN- - KOft T11K SfND4V itni'L'r.i.ie.
To men. two unc ngenial mm, alore in

the Tar North together, are th prlncljial
llgures in a realistic story by Jack Iidon.
This joung mm has bcn a traveler in the
land of Miow. anl "' writes b.rcof 1

knews. His look. "Th Son of the olf."
Is .1 c llectlon of storks of the men who
have soiisht fortune In the fin at North-
west. (Houghton, MKtlln R. Co)

The book Is dedicated "To the sons of the
vrolf who sought their hirltage and left
tl.cir liones among th shadows of the clr-cle- ."

The Sons of th- - Wolf are the white
mn who invaded the Arctic Circle

"In a Far Ooun'ry" is .1 storj- - of two
mn vho went to tin- - Northwest In search
of gold and ndvtnttire. In Introducing lis
st 'j-- the author Fajs: "Th man who turns
his baik uioii the comforts of an e.dtr
civilization, to fac the savage jouth. tho
primordial tirrpi:citj- - of the North, maj-- es-

timate success at an Inverse ratio to the
qunntltj-- and quality of his hopHs!y tijwed

hiblts. He will soon discover. If he be a
candidate, that , into of Tho very

the less Important. The t chang'" of such
things as a dalntj-- menu for rough faro, of

stiff leather shoe soft, shnr-el-

moccasin, of the feather bail for a couch
In tho snow. Is after a very ." matter.
But his pinch will come In learning j
to shape 'tis mind's tonr.nj
things, and especially toward hl rellow-ma- n.

This Is what the two men who dared to
enter tho An-tl- c Circle not do. A
partj cf gold si ekers planned a "oinfwh.it
unusual route, guided an excellent man,
a Irenh hair-bree- d who alwajs kept hLs
word. "The two shirks ard chronlr grum-
blers were Carter Weathrlee Ami i'etcv
Cuthfert. The whole party complained less
of Its nches and pains than did lther of
tlKm. Not once did thejr volunteer for the
thousand and ono pettj-- dutits of tho

There was a change plan, an
of the course, made necessary by

certain conditions and much hard trailing
was in sight. The two Incapables objected,
ard thej- - were informed that thej-- might
remain or go. Just as thej- - pleased. They
elected to remain In the comfortable cabin
which they found, situated by the side
the river Two graves were there also.
Plentiful provisions were left for them.

At Jirst tho two Incapables got on well
enough. They they became deadly tired cf
tach other. "S ive exlrtence. they had

la common camo In touch on co
slnclo iwint. WtathcrUe was a clerk who
had known naught but clerking all his lire;
Cuthfort wps a master of arts, a dabbler In
oils, and had written not a little. The one
was a lower-cla- s mm who considered hlm-re- lf

a gentUman, and the ther was a gen-

tleman who knew hlmelf to be such.
deemed the clerk a lilthy, uncul-

tured brute, whose place was In the muck
with the swine, and told him so; and he
was rcelprocallj-- Informed that he was a

er sissy and a cad Weathcr-b.-- e

could not have defined "cad" for his life;
but it satisfied Its purpose, which, after all,
seems the main point In life.

"Weathertxe flitted every third note and
ng Mich songs at The 1!. ston Burglar"

and 'The Handsome Cabin Boj' for
at a time, while Cuthfert wept with lago.
till he coull ctar.d It no longer and fled
Into the outer cold. But there was no es-

cape. The lnten.se frost could not bo en-

dured for long at a time, and the little-
cabin crowded them leds stove, table and

fit the material habits aro all a space ten by twelve.

the for the

all
roperly

attitude all

could

bj--

camp." of al-

tering

of

nothing

Cuthfert

hours

nrecnce of cither became a pcronal nf
rront to the other, and they lapsed into
sullen Ilence, which lncr-ae- In length
and strength as 'lie daj--s went bj

To all this was added a new trouble
tbe Fear of the North. This Ftar was the.
Joint child of the Great Cold and the Great
Silence, and was bom In the darkness of
December, when the sun dipped below tho
southern horiion for good. It affected them
according to their natures. Weathcrbee fell
a prey to the grosser superstitions and did
Ms lK.st to resurrect the spirits which slept
In the forgotten grave. It wast a fascinat-
ing thing, and In his dreams they came to
him from out of the cold, and snuggled Into
his blankets. ad told him or their toils
and troubles ere died. He shrank
away from the clammy contact as they
drew closer and twined their frozen limbs
about him, and when they whlpercd in
hLs ear of things to come the cabin rang-wit-

his frightened shrieks. Cuthfert did
not understand for they no longer spoke
and when thus awakend he Invariably
grabbed for his revolver. He deemed tho
man going mad. and so came to fear for
his life,

"His own malady assumed a less con-
crete, form. Tho mysterious artisan who

h3d laid the cabin, leg for lop. had pena
a wind-va- n to the rldga pole. Cuthfert
noticed it aiwaja pointed south, and on
daj", irritated bj its. steadfastness of pur-
pose. l.o turned it toward tho east. He
watched it ngerlj but never a breath
came bj-- to disturb It. Then he turned th
vano to tho north, sweirlng never again
to touih it till the wind did b'ow. But th
air frightened him with Its unearthly calm,
and up oft-- roe In the middle of th
night to ?fa If tho vane had veered. Ten
digncs would have satisfied him. But no.
It poked above him. as vrc hi ngeabla as
fate. I1H Imagination rn rl t till It be-
came to him a fe'Iih.

"The world ho had so recently left, with,
its busv nation aril sriat enterprises,
seemed vcrv far away. Recollections occa-
sionally obtruded-reuo- l'i ctlons of marts
and gallerlsS and crowded tnoroughtares,
of evening dre9 and social functions, of
good men and dear women he had known
but they wre dim memories of a life h
had llvc--1 Ions centuries agone. on ions
other plareL. ThK phantasm was the Real-
ity. Tht-- e were no land3 of sun-
shine, heavy with the perfume of flowers.
Such things wir the onlj old dreams- of
paradise, fI o "url inds of the West and tb
spiceland- of the East tho smiling Arca-dl- as

and blissfjl Islands of tbe Blest ha!
ha! Ills jaushi. r pllt the void and shocked,
him with lt unwonted sound. There w
no sun. Tlus was the Inlverse. dead and
coid. and dark, and he Its. only citizen.
Weathertec' At such mamcr.ts 'Weatherbe
did not count. He was a Caliban, a mon-
strous pbantom. fettered to him for un-
told ages, tbo penalty of ronio forgotten
crime

The two mn lived In fear of their lives.
Each feared the other, and their imaginary
troubles grew. They did not speak- - they'were locked la silence.

Tbo end caiuo. The two men fought. "The.
powder llaslitd fuil In Weathc-bee- 's face.
"" "v ewuhk nu weapon and leaped for-

ward. The at bit deeply at the base of tbsspine and Tercy Cuthfert felt all conscious-ness of his lower- - limbs leave him. Then tha
clerk fell heavily upon him. clutchinff himby the throU with feeble hng-r- s. The harp
bite of th- - ar had caused Cuthfert to drop
tho pb;tol and. as his lungs panted for re-
lease; hr fumbled aimlessly ror It amor
the blanket. Then ho remembered. He sli .a band up the clerk's belt close to tMsheatnknife; and thej- - drew very clo'8each other In that last clinch
J'PcT CuMert fclt his strength. ! '
him. The lower portion of his body .

"

useless. The inert v eight of WeathexbeeV
crushed him --enisled him and pinned hi:"'

.T?."ke a bcar under a trap. x
quickly the cab.n . Pert?'
ltlp!"rt a h'3 tiesan(1 dipped crt ,"
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